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CHAPTER 1.

Con tiuued. )
A Myestery.

R TILL: 1 can't belleve it of
Connolly,” Maxwell per.
sinted. “If heo pent that

o message to Timanyonl
Iast mnight, that makes

®im responsible for all the others—
the devil-messages, as the men are
calling them. Some of thess have
seoms In the night, whils he was on
duty. How could he have worked it In
that case?”

Alfain the chemistry expert
laughed. “A suspicious person might
draw a bunch of Inferences,” he

sald, “throwing out a dark hint or
80 about a concealed cut-ln on the
wires aftor they enter the attic of the
rallroad bullding and a bhidden set of
iastruments. Also, the same person
would probably point to ths fact that
Connolly wasn't at his desk when the
fake wrock notios came last night,
It was your chief clerk, Calmaine,
who took It from the wire, and he
tells ma he was subbing for Connolly
for a few minutes while Connolly

went upstalrs for his smoking to-
Bacco.”

“My Lord!” sald Maxwell; “you've
t it upon Connolly, falr and squars,
‘;'I!v‘!n; it's all over but the bhung-
*“There you go again,” joked the
Government man, with his good pa-
tured grin.  “I haven't msald 1t s
Connolly. But | will say this: with
another bhalf-day of i1, I'll probably
- I8 to turn the case over to Tar-
.ll-nnd the nswspapers,”
& :l'lu news } opd

Yes. That will be a part of the
for the crazy alckness among
mrmmsn” g:. tight and say noth-
aven I'll be ready

o bat o wart”
waa afternoon, and the
man from Washington had apent
much of the Intervening time loafing
in the different ofMices sheltersd by
the headquarters roof, when young
Tarbell Tn & telephone summons from
& the hotel. In the writing room, which
was otherwise deserted, he found the
& & superintendent's guest waiting for
. him. Bprague waved him to & chalr
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“eaftd began at pnoe,
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: ' v;;uu did ¥ou find out, Mr. Tar-
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“Nothing to hurt. The fellow you
sure of the Inst, I've found half =
i< back that way, becauss he didn't
* 7 % ain't wot any wife. It was his
" in the office and took his job again,
..‘eli:;w near ¢an you come to keep-
" boy. And then, after a pauss: “You
your start and 1 want you to work it
it for a purposs which hs wishes to
"No. indeedy,” wad the prompt re-
| ehamiatry expert shortly. “But let
“Don't #o on supposition, Tarbeil,
ge, orF I you've only allowed your-
say up in Beattle"
L
just as well came over to go o
kept the talk In this Innocuous fleld

Wan askin' about went out on the
* wreck-train and came back pn it
“ " “You're sure of that?"
"Bure of the firat part, and not so
&) ' dosen o' the men who saw him get on
c the train here, and saw him after he
f was on. They're a little hazy about
the back trip, but he must've come
¢ pome In on the Limited."
. “And his wife?
“ Tarbell's Ap curled In honest ciean-
lineas
" #irt he was expectin’, and she didn't
.-ii
“And afterward?" the
queationer.
“After ha got back he showed up
lettin' Catherton go home'
* The CGovernment man's -gu nar-
_ rowed, and after a moment be began
fng your own ocounsel, Mr. Tarbell?"
. .. he demanded abruptly.
r " up geckon' 1 can talk a few with-
{ |, out sayin' much,” sald the ex-cow-
%" mean that you don’t want to he mixed
: in this, thing by name, Mr,
ragus
“You've hit it exactly. You've got
out yourself. Somebody-—somebody
who is mot & thousand miles from
your headauarters bullding over yon-
dor—ia working this scare, working
accomplish without making himselt
aot y and legally responsible, Had
that far in your own reason-
ing r. Tarbell ™
ply. "I reckon I'm only & plug when
it comes down l?‘lhe sure enough,
&oe haired part of IL"
" “you'll lonrn after a bit,” sald the
t go. You have the facts now, and
mv‘:n driven pretty well into a
corner, Can you go and get your
* man®
. vourself, when you get outside,
:\l‘i;n'n gol the evidence that
court will demand, Ask vourself,
0, |t you know of your own knowl.
self to be hvpnotized into your be-
t  lief. If vou can gel satisfactory an-
" wwers to thess auestions, wo to It
apd brine back the money, aa they
or what remained of the afternoon
after Tarbell went away Sprasue sat
in the wriling room and wrote letters,
line and addressing the last one
dinner with him. At table there were
plenty of uncut back numbers in the
way of colloxe reminiscences to be
threshed over, and Sprague carefully
upti]l after they had left the dining
reom to ko for a amoke on the loggia
h. Whan the clgars were alight,
axwell would no longer be choked

“Anything new in the wire-devil
% " businsss, Calvin?" he asked.

“I'va turned the case over to Tar-
paoll, aa I promised. I'm through with

part of It."
-'Lmnv. that!™ ejaculated the au-
rintendent. "You've got your
"

an
“Tarbell will get him--most prob-
ably bafora we Eo0 to bed to-night,
We's a fine ung fellow, that re-
cowbo¥ of yours, Dick. I liks

. Magwell still gasping. “You'
1Y 'M'. -c".a‘m-n latter-day :g
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ard! Good Heavens'! Do you realise
that we've been working on shis thing
for m month? And you've cleansd it
up in o dayt*™

The chemistry expert was smiling
guod-naturealy.

“Perhaps | came at a fortuitous
moment, and had exceptional ade
vnitages,” be demurred.

“But are you sure! demanded
Maxwell, sobarly.

“So sure that if your ‘devil’ had
caused noy loss of life In his moneky-
lhﬂll I could go Into court and hang
Im,"

“Thank God!" sald the supsrintend.
enl; and ithen again, as If an snors
mous welght had been Hfted from his
sboulders, “Thank God!"

Mprague looked up quickly,

“¥You've been taking It pretty hard,
haven't you, Dick? Any special rea-
sonT"

“Yes. You know Ford, our Presi-
dant; he has made the Pacific South-
wastern System-—mada It out of whole
eloth; and, |ncidentally, he has made
A good few of us fellows who have
fought with him shoulder to shoulder
from the first. When [ was last in
Noaw York. a couple of montha amo,
he rode from the club to the Ration
In the tax! with me. He was In
trouble of wome msort—he didn‘t tell
me what It was; but the last thing
he sald an I was the train
knve me some notlon of it. ‘Run that
Jork-water Short Line of yours, Dick,
As If you wera carrying all your sgse
1o market and had them all in one
baskat,' he sald, and then he added:
‘No wreoks, Dick, If you have te ait
up nighta to head them ofr.”

Sprague was amoking peacefully, It
was perhaps too much o sxpact that
n man whosa probloms wam chiefly
In the fleld of Iaboratory msclence
should be very deeply Intsrested in
,one in which (he slements were mere.
Iy human. When he spoks again it
was to recur to his favorabls Impres-
slon of Tarball. “T like that youn
fallow,” he sald in conclusion, *“'He'l
pull you all out of the hole—with a
lttla timely Dhalp from the news-
papers, sn ha pets the ball Iato
his hands and starts down the flald
with it vyou'd bhest ba preparsd for
some protty sensational developmants,
They'res dus™

For n while Maxwell sald nothing,
and the fMine lines belwesn his oyes
deepaned slowly into a frown of anx-
lety, Finally he sald: “I've rat ‘em,
too, Calvin—the ‘jimm‘es,’ mean,
?lr -;:r- and ‘”h“ohmd‘l:. :..n‘.oom-
ng homa on the Apac %
and don't you know, 1 had hlﬂ.:
mind to wire her to stop over In Co-
pah until 1 could go after har? That's
a pretty pass for things to comes to,
isn't It?—when a man's afrald to have
the members of hia family ride over
his own particular plece of rallroad ™

Iﬂnmmu flipped the ash from his
clgar.

**That's one of the bridges you don't
have to cross untll you comes to it."”

Maxwell got out of his chalr and
refused Sprague's offer of a freah
clgar. .

“No,” he sald, “this has bean ones
of the days when 1've smoked too
much, U'm going over to the office
to keep my finger om the pulss of
things. When it gets too dull for you
over hers come across and break in.
It I'm not in my own office you'll
find me in room eleven—the despatch-
ar's—keeping tab on the movements
of the Apache Limited."

Fully two hours beyond the time
when the superintendent had croased
the rallroad plaza to climb the stalr
of the headquarters bullding Tarbell,
strolling  wlong the plaza-fronting
streat, swung himself over the ra'ling
of the loggia porch and took the caair
next to the man from W y
who was still sitting as Maxwell ha
toft him and still amnluu‘.

“I'yve been walting for you," sald the
patient smoker, without taking hia
eyea from the row of lighted windows
i the rallroad bullding opponits,

“1 allowed you would be rejoined
Tarbell in his gentle Tennesseo-
mountain drawl. And then, quite as

calmly: "I reokon I've found the an- we

swers to all them questiona you :lot-
ted to me. 1 reckon 1've got him." 3

“I*ve been betting on you, Tarbell,
was the word of aproval. Then: “It
comes preity near home, doesn't 1t7"

“14 sure doea, It's goin’ u;' hurt Ilr.
Maxwell good and plenty. e counta
all the men in the :om office as his
fam'ly, and thera's never bsen one o'
them to go baok on him till mow."

“What is your evidence?" queried
Sprague.

q'l-‘ronknn you'd call It eircumstan-
tinl=—and so will the judge, But it
hobblea him wll right. There's & out-
in on the despatcher's wires over
yonder, ‘way up under the roof where
nobody'd find it, with four little fine
Jead wires goin' down in the wall
couldn't find where they come out
at, but | reckon that don't make any
difference: thfl‘y‘r; there.”

“Anything else?™

.y u‘.whl‘\': got a letter that I hooked
out of his coat pocket not ten minut-.
ago! a letter from some gang boss o
his'n in New York, glvin him goas
for not showin' up resulta, and al-
llowin' to pull some sort of a gun on
him Uf the papers don't begin to print

ré¢ heads about a certaln ral
man ment, pronto.”

"rh?. chamistry expert smiled
shrewdly.

“You wre not the young man I took
vou for, Tarbell, If you are not wring-
ing your braln like a wet towel to
make it tell why nnybnd{: in New York
should wish to see Nevada Bhort
Line wreck bulletins In the newe-
papers,” asi e

*That ain‘t no joke, nait lr.: r-
bell admitted gravely, adding, "1 been
hopin' maybe It would coms out in the
round-up.”

“Yen,” sald Sprague, half abeantly,
“It will come out In the round-up.
And then, after & thoughtful pauss,
“Perhaps we'd better go over and re-
lieve Mr. Maxwell's mind. But first it
wouldn't be & bad idea to telephone
the editor of the Tribune and hiin
to send his rallroad reporter down to
Mr, Maxwell's offics, If you suy that
Mr. Maxwell will probably have & bit
of first page stuff for him, it won't be
nwuur( to ko Into detalls”

Tarbell went into the hotsl lobby to
talephone, and afterward Lhey crosssd
the plaza to the working uartors
of the doubls divislon. WMo the
superintondent's ofles open and light-
ed, but unoccupled, they went on o
the despatcher’'s room. In the publio
sapance outside of the counter rallin

thres or four tralimen were

In tront of the bulletin board ng
for their nments on tha night
trains and thumbing the Al of posted
“General Ordera”
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Jall after what he 4id In the other station
lﬂn ttle while ugo™s— A
L] m‘l“'m

it a
Tlrun little »lip,™ he the
WI Tarbell was A )
for a moment that began to |
he wasa't gntll he butted Connolly (8 car end the
bers and ot him at yoo." on the obeery
“But you knew Connolly wasn't the fleoting glimpas t
man? How on top of earth did you and of the heavy four
run It down, in a aingle day? [ can't
purround It, even yel."”
“It wasn't muoch of & nut lo_gnul."
the sanily, *
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“I've told #t was no use to try "Get out o' that chalr and let me
to lle out it. I have here on my have the key.” he wheesed: and when
desk a letter which was taken from Davis did not move quickly enough
your coat pocket to-night, since you he pounced upon the lor standing.
came to duty; & letten from which Davia gor up and quietiy alid the
you were careful enough Lo destro¥ chair ynder t:o night man, who sank
the date line, In that letter heavily Into It withoyt missing a let-
writer threatens Lo give you away L0 yur in the call he waa insistently
the New York police if you don't #8t ., ioking out, over and over again lo
busy and give the neWEpApPErs & .. 4jeus repetition.
string of Nevada Short Line wml:: “What Is {t?" whispered the news-
to write about. That "'b""‘:c". paper man, who was atanding aside
sund you over the road, but & with Tarbell and Sprague; and Tar-
mors. The working wires east and bell answered:
bave been cut under the roof "L, T, Tao. oran coal mine—about

g3
¥ |

ments and made the windows rattle,
“Bully for mm t the conl mine!"
“Bully for y Connally!" z-l the
e:u Mp Danny, Ull we get a nmt
at you

Maxwell fought his way stubboraly ©f
with the news-

Behind the ralling Connolly was sit-
ting at his wire table
with the train sheet under his hand
ad the superintandent at his elbow,
Over ia the corner under his green-
shaded electric bulb Bolton, the sal-
low faced car-record man, was finger-
Ing the keys of his typewriter,
Tarbell opened the gate in the railt
Ink to admit Sprague and himselfl.
Maxwell looked up and nodded a wel-
Tt lired of stiing 1t oub alons, #84
o ng it oul alons,
you?” he maid; and then, “I'll be with
you in & minute and we'll go over to west pos

my office. I'm waltl to Timan- of this bullding, and leads taken 3
yoal's repert of the Limites The leads disappear in the wall back half way between Corona and the ot
“Mrs. is on the traln? of your bunk-room. I don't ask ™ g iy e B peivate
Maxwell nodded, and & moment later what you have to say for yourself; I uP the guich. sy ve gét &
Connolly’s sounder clicked out 111:; want you to tell us, right here and Wire, but they ain’'t got amy night
yonl's repert of the passing train. now, who planned the thing, and what operator.
fat was norvous. It |t was Intended to mccomplish.'” Davis overheard the whisper and *
showed in his rattling of the key &8  (,nnolly hnd been slowly collaps- shook his head.
he O. K.'d the canyon station's report, yne (n his chair under the merciless “Dan's got his wits with bim,” he
:.“:ch“m".“ ::-.hnlumm:‘mto mn";‘: fire of accusation, and a pln;t; ptll:; said, in open admiration. ““There's &
train sheet entry, he overset his Ink- ;::_“““ w“ out e rou ﬁm.ﬁm&::f lﬂ-d-h'l:l l::l::’
“Lord!" humd thickly: and then ing to plug In on the wire a little, If
he repeated, 1" A sllence cram= Dan can only wake him”—— And then
full of threatenings msettled down In sudden s self-ncousation: “God
upon the small office room. Buddenly forgive me! y didn't I think of it
it was broken by the sound of hur- and save all the time that's been
ried footfalls in the corrfdor, and wasted?" Then, as Connolly clossd
Tarbell was hurled half-way woross® ghe olreult and & halting reply
the room when the door was fIUNE jjoked through the recelving Instru-
open from without, ment: “He's got him! Thank the
1t was young Carglll, the engineer, yo.4" ho'y got him! If he oan only
who burst into the private office. and .y, him uderstand what's wanted

his lips were while, ’ :
"l'l:ll ited!" he broke out. “She's :b:;.u 3 El!\#nu-—hot ons chance In

overrun her orders at Oorona and she's

With the very asconds now freight.
m‘&mﬁ."’“d Eighteen on the _ "Clth disaster, and with only the

Tt was the Government man who led Srodert of amsieur telesraphers at
the rush to the despatcher’s roam, & o0 of son ‘would heve blown up and
rush ia which even the fat t fost the thousandth part of & o8
whispered o the sUperintendeBt. Ihe wey: his Jaw wrem :.“"-‘.'"fg."w';_" remaining. But Connolly was the
Maxwall nodded, and made & sign to po° Ke¥i DI WAR AW SO0, G Mhte lenth man. With hia left haad shak.
Bpragus. When he bad el the but he had 4ot lost his norve. 1'n‘= un ll“:‘a: h ;|m:‘n
floor 3f the quipatcher’s room bahind Cuimaine, the cbict clerk, waa hanging b Mo A R BR Lo
B arbell mays ho ln'reads. and we OUer hie shouldar, and outsids of e ieiier by letter, the briet cail for help
may as well have it over with, De orowd, n which 80 much depended. Tar-
you want to be presant?” ball {rnﬂltu for Bopragus, word by

“As a spectator, yes,"” sald the ex- When Mazwall's party pushed ﬂa% "llunr--‘::n—-!ﬂd.-—illo
part. _- through the Bprague was still in o0 row—yo n“' -

All right; wi'ii g3 to my office and thy jeed, mﬂ’ln k glance took M" run—west—and—fag—pamen

in svery detall of the scene, Like & ~

The waiting intsrval proved to b mewm s The key-switch alicked on the final

short. Maxwell had Just (hrawn DI ee fambing o palr of mandcufts In WOTd, and for five ions, dragwing sec- ¥

his oL and pinioned him in a grip onds the gllence was a keen agony,
that was }h“. u“D nip of & vise. Then tha acunder n hosttantly:

hegy
solldly in the half-shadowed window — +No 1" he whispered in Tarbell's d0l=—pause—dot; dash—dot—dash, it
seat, when the door opened and Con- gqr ‘gj u,h:n Davis snapped Bhig 7pelied; and Tarbell tranalated under
nolly came In his full-meon faoe & gwitch and spake. his breath, “He says 0. K.' Now, if
frightaned blank and his hands still  “jp'g mno yse,” he said, and harsh he can only ohase feot fast
Ink-blackened. Tarhell was only & tona was®only s thin mask for the enou
stap behind the daspatoher, and the hreak in his volos “It's the real thing How Maxwell managed (o live and
reporter from the Tribune office WAS thiy time, Firgt Kightesn was ready not die throush this {nterminable
at Tarbell's heals. When the thres o 1 out when the Lim- iweniy minutes that followed; how
were Inside, Tarbell shut the door ted went by, Corringer left his wire Davis and Tarbell and Connolly Dung peoem the
and put hie back against it and chased the freight, ng to breathiead over the wirs tabla, whils
“Here's your man, Mr. Maxwell,” its engine to out looss and run’ the thfone sutside of ths ralling, aug-
ha sald briefly; and Hpra who had the passengen, He couln’t reach I1.” mented now (o a jammed crewd of
started to his feet at the door open- A Jow murmur ran through the crewd sympathstio watchers. rustied and
ing, sat down again in the shadow packed against the countsr ralling and moved and whispered in awed under-
and sald '3 somebody whispersd, “It's got the { tones—are themes upon whioh the
his wife and bables are on that train.

;!!E
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"Well, I'm damned!" he mnu&
snatobing at the traln sheet an
pushing the ink flood back with his
fres hand. Maxwell came to the res-
cue, and so did Tarbell; and & liberal
application of blottara ato the
flood. But at the close of the Incident
Connolly's handg were well blacksned

It was at this sonjuncture that Da-
vis, the ohlef despatcher, came In on
the way up to his room In the attle
half story above, Connolly appealed
to him at once,

"It you sit in here, just for a min.
ute, Davis, while | go wash my
hands™' hs sald, adding: “I'd ought
to be kicked all the way downstairs!"

When Davis had taken tha chalr
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waa what they read; and the feurth ::‘
member of group, A Yyoung
with syss and an adors
able in, who was neithar preuty
ner but sonisthing far more
transosndont, took the card and
studied s thoughtfully,
“You've all missed Lhe most aston-
lohi he contrived to
ws at this distance,” she
commented musingly, And then, ad-
dreaslag the van eard-uwner
through his bit of pasteboard: “Ho
a ohamnisl, are you, Mr,
T Yeu don't look i, net the

Maxwell,
pApers on .
me, I've had & swest Lime
them up. Every moneyed man in =N
eountry s a friend of Ford's, and yet !
I've had to wrestle with svery :
vldlll'ul-‘n. .:.t them for thess -a
s 3 n ssking them abed
thelr good red bloud." »

“Of courss,” was the quiet com-
ment, "The fellows on the other side
would stack the cards on you-or b

to, What's In the wind this llm

prague
sast lide bit, and surs you'll for-
ve ma if | say hmmm it; doubt Just a -unlahnuul rald for mpeou.
- latlon, or is It something bigger than e

' mueh indsed,
m- the young peopls were de- Lbhat?
smong ves a8 (o “l don't know, certalnly; §
w

be had
‘.m:.r“n‘nwm n:l“ 5:3 & ahance to walk with Ford

early (n the summer, But [ ha =8
ne passed quite through the own guess, If tha Transoonti i
siring limans h

roll-top desk open, and the Govern-
ment man had planted his big bulk

Aeginning ' ramndous” ontss
wan nning & m
slon  when stopped * him

“You can keop all that ta tell in

of vestl Pul and could control this BMO-mile ®

went to light his olgear on the rear of gurs from Copah to
wiatfurn of the combination buffet would have Lths short line m

rank an of the Nevada #hort " . And then (o Tars K " '
Maxwell pointed brusquely « te & ) 4 Sls I pourt! ‘m "'ﬂ'" alion oar, arn Californla.
chair at the desk end. “Bit down, 100K at himi Line atill enlarge In the reundhousa peil; e Bim away, Archer, An after he had ssutad himealt
Dan,” he snapped. And thenj *1 sup- tool rooms and in the switoh ahanties #e back (o :

rm oamp chalrs,
had been rocketin

in one of the

Maxwasll had gripped the m: s
» the Lrain, whic

chair and he was staring hot-ey
L}

pose you know what you'rs hers for 1 m :::‘:"" are waiting for a de-

“Therefore and wherefore, If
Ford dossn't happen (o hawe
voben 0 Ihe ocoming
meoting, you'll be out of a job’
“Probabl

1 in the daspatoher, ; to say ta you will keop” Them 10 qown a wide vadley with dn isolat
'“amlg '3‘5.1.;‘."“""..?“5-': i.l “Doa something, stm- he pleaded, The dreadful {nterval seemed as if mynng n!u from mﬁ‘ﬂbm whe ;iage on one hand and a huge moun- y," admitted Max
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